Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Bring me the Satin Coffin 5 lay the Baba 
Vpos the Pillow ; hie thee, whiles I fry 
A pricftly favevveil to her : fodainely, woman. 

z . S»S we haue a Chert beneath the hatches, 

Caulkc and bittumed ready. 

Ter. I thanke thie .-Meaner fsy whatcoafl is this ? 

2. We ae net re Thar pus. 

Per. Thithar gentle Mariner, 

Alter thy courfe for lyre , when cauft tbou reach St ? 

2, By breakeofday.ifthe winde ceafe. 

Per. O make for Thrfus, 

There will I vifite Cleon $ or the Babe 
Cannot hold out to T fries \ there lie leaue it 
At carefull nurfing .-goe the wa yes good Mariner, 
lie bring the body piefently. 

Exit. 

Enter Lord Cerymonwith a feruant, 

Cer. Philemon , hoe. 

Enter Philemon . 

Phjl. Doth my Lord call ? 

Cvr.Get fiic and meatc for thefe poore men, 

It hath becne a turbulet and ttormy night, 

Ser. I haue beenc in maiiy j,but fuch a night as this, 
Tiilnowlneare iodured. ' 

Cer, Yonr Mafler will be dead etc you returnej 
Thcr’s nothing can be minirtred to nature. 

That can recouer bun .• giuc this to the Pothecary, 

And tell me bow it woikcs. 

Enter two Gentlemen. 
t. Cjent. Good morrow. 

2. Gent. Good morrow to yonr Lordfhip, 

Cer . Gcutlemcn, why do you ftirre lo early ? 

1 . Gent. Sir, our lodgings ftanding bleake vpen the fea 
Shooke as if the earth did quake : 

Thevery principles did feeme to rend and all to topple,, 
Peur furprize and feare, made me to icaue die hoofe» 


P ericlts Prince of Tyre. 

i.Gent. That is the caufe wee trouble you fo early. 

Tis not our husbandry. 

S?r.But I mud! maruaile that your Lordfoip 
Hlu ir,a rich attire about you.fhould at rheleeatly nour* 
Shake offthe golden Clumber ofrepofe i us moll ttrange 
Nature fheuld be fo couuerfant with panic. 

Being thereto nor compelled. 

Cer . I hold it euer Vevtue and Cutuung. 

Were end womens greater, then Noblenefle and Riches, 
Cmleflc heyres may the two latter darken and expeu* ; 

But immortality attends the former, 

Making a man a God ? 

Tis knowiiej euer fludied phy licke, 

Through which fecret An.by turning ore Authority, 

I haue together with my praftife.madc familiar 
To me and to my aide, the beft infufions that dwe Is 
InVegitiues,in Mettals, Stones : and can fpcake ©t the 
Di(lurb2nces that Nature works.ard of her cures ; 

Which dothdiuem. a moreeontentin ccurfeot true delight 
Then robe thirfty after tottering Honour, 

Or tye my pleasure vp in filken Bags, 

Topleafe the Foole and Death. 

i.&entpPout honour hath through Epbefus , 
poured foorth your charity, and hudercdscall theinjelues 
Your Creatures •, whobyyou hanebeene reftored, 

And not your knowledge, your perfonall painc. 

But cuen your puife ftill open^hath built Lord Cerimee 
Such ftrongrenowne,asneuer fbail decay. 

Enter two or three wit b a Chef} . 

Srr.SojIift there. 

Cer. What’s that? 

5 tfr.Sir,euen now did the fea toflfc vP vpon or snouic 
This Chtft ; tis of fome wrack e. 

Cer.Setit downe, let vs looke vpon k. 

Gent. Tis like a Coffin, fir* 
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